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Shines like
a.Mirror

When'yownse

Old.
outch.

and ill greut and bum b quickly
removed Iron emmet-war- t, agilcware,
granilcware, etc, fcjr this wondcrlul nJ

clcinur. While soap inj tup
powder leivt a itlcky lilm to catch anor
dirt. Old Dutch Cleanser cleans thoroughly,
removing all discolors lions and corrosiona
without tjratching or injuring the surface.
Not only clcaucs hut polishes. Strictly
hygienic.

AoiJ cautllct and aciiu

Mznv other uses'and
Em Directions onlfM

Special Eates
for Vacation

Season
via

Summer tourist tickets on sale
daily until Sept. 30th. Final
limit Oct. $ 1st, to all principal
points in the east, northeast, West

and northwest.

Special.
Summer tourist tickets to same

territory, on sale daily uritil Sept.
30. Return limit 30 days from
date of sale, but not later than
Oct. 31, at even greater reduction
in fare.

Pullman accommodations re-

served and. information cheerfully
given by

J. E. VINCENT,

AGENT FRISCO LINE,

Phone 46. Baxter Springs, Kas.

D. M. JONES,

r&vsn tag
w in - a-

COLUMBUS
MARBLE WORKS.

J. W. COOK
Groceries, Flour, Feed,

Home Phone 88. Mutual 1.

J. J. BULGER,
ATTORN EY-AT-LA- W

. DAXTER SPRINGS. KAS.

: Services at St. Mark's Episco-

pal church on next Sunday even-

ing t 8:00 o'clock, conducted by

Eev. "vTarren Ycak 1 of Galena,
Kansas. All are iavitsl.

Temptation

"Here's a place." said young Mrs.
Melvers to herself, as she came upon

a n unoccupied

get.n. ftiUr. "you may sulfl It you
Pleas, but the next you catch

corner of the de-

partment store
restroom where a
writing deik stood
Invitingly. "I can
write to Tom
here. The dear
boy will be anx
ious to know how
I have been

.inn in thai
city and I haven't
written him since
!.. -i--

- m
8he seated her--

p&M seU nd took up

Ifff'VK "Tom, dear'
she began. Then
her eyes wan
dered from the
paper. Would he
be Interested la

w getting her Im
pressions of the
shops? If not,
what should she
write about?

"Why, she ex-

claimed, as her
eyes fell upon
an object at the
corner of the
desk. "Some
body has left her
umbrella. I did
the same foolish
trick in this very
restroom the last
time I was In Chi-

cago and I never
saw an umbrella

again. What are these initials? T.
C. N.' I wonder whose It Is? Well,
my letter

Buaan and I enme downtown to shop
thla morning, but I'v allDDed off from
tier to write to my dea-r-

Say," she thought laying down her
pen, "it's funny about those Initials.
F. C. N.' are my Initials, all but the

N, and it would be easy as anything
to change that N Into an M. An um
brella Is common property. At least
everybody says so, and then laughs
If Why, the Idea! What In the
world am I thinking of? Wouldn't
Tom scold me If he knew what came
Into my head Just now?

"I must finish this letter to Tom.
boy at home. I can hardly wait

to see you. I am awfully glad you can
ome up for a day at the end of the

week, for
"That's a good silk umbrella. It

must have cost five dollars at least.
Somebody will come in here and walk
off with It. I haven't even a cheap
one that's decent to carry. I believe
I've as much right Goodness! If
I go on this way I'll be stealing that
umbrella presently. An umbrella
thief! Not even as good an um
brella as this Is worth the hurt to
one's conscience, particularly when
It has somebody's else's Initials on It

verybody will be delighted to see
you, especially me that Is, I. Don't for-
get to bring the umb

"Well, I declare! If I'm not even
writing about this umbrella! I can't
think of anything else. It's rolled up
neatly, as if it belonged to some trim
tailor-mad- e girl who wouldn t be so
careless as to forget It except under
great provocation. Now, if it were
mine

"I wonder who picked up the um
brella I left here that other time. She
must have done it in a hurry, for 1

missed it soon and came right back
for it. Well, I hope she enjoyed It.

suppose there are lots of women
who would walk off with somebody
else's umbrella and think nothing of
It. I've just as much right to this
umbrella as anybody who doesn't own
it If I took

"Get thee behind me, umbrella!
Say, Isn't Satan the limit?

"What was I writing? 'Don't forget
to bring the umb ' What was it I
wanted him to bring? Oh, I remem-
ber.

my bathing suit and your own.
Susan's home la only two blocks from

bathing beach and when this rainy
weather ceaaea

By the way, If this rainy weather
keeps up I've got to get an umbrella.
It looked like rain when we started
downtown. If It goes to raining hard
Susan and I simply can't keep from
getting wet under one umbrella. 'F.

N.' evidently thought It was going
to rain.

Oh, how tiresome! I told Susan it
would take me only a minute to write
this letter. She win be getting impa
tient I think I'll finlBb It after"

Excuse me," said a voice from be
hind. "Did I leave my umbrella here?
The initials are 'F. C. N.' Yes, here
It is. If you hadn't been sitting here
some one surely would have walked
off with It People are unscrupulous.
Why"

Well, Florence Cameron!" ex
claimed the young woman at the desk.
I thought I recognized that voice.

Where did you come from?"
Frances M elvers I You dear thing!

Wasn't It luckj that I forgot my um-
brella?"

"It was luckier that I had a rag of
conscience left I've been dying to
walk off with your umbrella ever since
I notlcef that it was a good one, and
that the Initials on It were nearly my
own. That reminds me, child. Have
you been walking off with somebody's j

umbrella, or" .

I
"I've been walking off with some- -

body's name. The name I have stolen
happens to be N orris." j

-hat a aiimrinA Arnt twinni. '

rible unscrupulous when lt comes to
. ... .i j i iSieavoug uauca aua utfiorcuai I

Her Startling
Color Scheme

"Hare you ever noticed." Inquired
young Mrs. Alllslon aggrlevedly, "that
If there Is one particular point of your
reputation which Is specially dear to
rou some perverse fate Inevitably
leads you to destroy It?"

"What a DeselmlsUc theory!" com

mented the fluffy-haire- d blonde. "Real'
ly, Celeste, you ought to take a ton
Ic!"

"My dear." said young Mrs. AJli

time

'urBJf" talkln to, 'om,l.0"
i bo has always spoken
the purity of your English, or when

j next J hear yourself making .areas.
uo remni a lu am uiu menu wuw

flattered you on the beauty of your
disposition, just recall my theory."

"Very likely I shall." said the fluf

blonde, coolly. "Hut tell us
all about your latest mishap and ease
your mind."

"You see." said young Mrs. Alii

on, rolling up her embroidery, "there
Is nothing that tickles my vanity so
much as to have any one compliment
me on my sense of color harmony
which I show In my clothes. Every
once In a while some kind acquaint
ance repeats to me some pleasant re-

mark on the subject made In her bear
ing and cheers me on.

"Only last week I was told that Mr.
Stowe that dark, aesthetic-lookin- g

artist, you know had said I displayed
the nicest taste In color combinations
be had seen in America. 1 positively
strutted for days after I heard that"
She Flghed and stirred her tea In si-

lence. ,
"Well," demanded the fluffy-haire-d

blonde. Impatiently, "what troubles
you then?"

"It was yesterday." said young Mrs.
Alllslon, taking up her tale of woe

with resignation. "Tho left shoulder
of my new spring suit has never been
Just right, so I decided to take it back
to the tailor and see if he couldn't fix

It I wanted to wear it tc a recital
last night and thought If I took It
down myself directly after luncheon
he might get It done in time. You
all know that suit," sho added. "Bright
cobalt blue y6u remember? chiffon
broadcloth."

The other nodded.
"Well," went on the victim of cir

cumstances, "It was a warm day and
my blue cloth dress to the suit was
too heavy and I wanted to go straight
from the tailor's to an afternoon af-

fair at the Lloyds', so I put on my
coral foulard and carried the blue
coat It looked horribly, but the tai-

lor's wasn't far off and I decided to
risk it.

"Just as I was ready to start Moth
er Allison ran across, looking hurried,
and with her heliotrope wrap over one
arm.

" 'Celeste,' she said, 'I: remembered
that you were going to the tailor's this
afternoon and I thought I'd ask you to
take this with you and havo blm put
on now buttons. I've Just discovered
how worn they are and he can't match
it without the color.'"

Young Mrs. Allison paused tragic
ally.

"Of course," went on the injured ;, . -- i -- ..L .rVO.UI. V!
A 1 .U V-- .I.I nn... V . ttj I
WUK lUCIU UUlUi IVUCU I gui UU HID'
car with my coral gown and my bright!
blue coat and Mother Allison's hello--

tropo wrap, the conductor looked as If i

he wanted to laugh. I'd have com- -

plained to the company if he bad, my
nerves were so ragged! 1 went In and
took the only vacant seat and-when- '

looked up It was to recognize the'
aesthetic Mr. Stowe beside me!" I

She paused again. There was a mur- -

mur of sympathy from her listeners. .

"I couldn't get up and Jump off the)
car, she went on, "so I sat and an- -'

swered Mr. Stowe'sc polite remarks
and Ignored his chocked glances. How
I hated that man for daring to exist!
I was painfully aware of course, that
mv rninnnw r nrnpi mnna mv pnm.-... 1 . ... 1.... t ...
pies.on sicniy 8rtm, uui wa. wv
mad even to explain to him!

Mr. Stowe assisted me Off the car
with elaborate courtesy when I came
to my corner and I ran all the way to
the tailor's." I

The fluffy-haire- d blonde smiled
oroaaiy. i snail wear puBieiBuauo
when he calls on me next sne re- -

marked. I

"As for me." said young Mrs. AUI- -

son. disgustedly, '1 never want to see
him again. In fact I never shall see
him when I meet him. I think It was
most ungentlen anly of blm to be on
that car!"

Losses In Coal Storage.
The Illinois tests of Prof. S. W. Parr

and Mr. W. F. Wheeler seem to have
shown that the chief losses In the
storage of large quantities of coal are
due to breaking np into dust and to
fires) tram spontaneous combustion.
The maximum loss from weathering
was sot more than 3 Mi per cent in Illi
nois eoal stored a year. Other experi
menters have differed, and have re-

portad a loss In calorific power from
weathering as high as 25 per cent

Oriental Courtesy.
striking Instance of orient!

courtesy is reported from Shepherd's
Bush, London. A number of Japanese
connected with the exhibition presenb
ly being held in the city, who bad had
tA do a lot of hammering-- in the back
garde," of the house at which they

staying, called on all the neigh--

bora, and, apologizing for the noise..
preteniea ue laay cc ue nouse wita
an exouUlte bouquet of artificial flow
ers. .

THE RISKS From Lucile's CHARACTER
HE RAN Diaiy READING

As the young man at the writing
desk began on his second sheet of
paper In an abstracted sort of way
the two other young men who had
distributed themselves between the
couch and the wicker chair nodded
gravely at each other.

"Well." said the one In the chair
with a loud sigh, "If he will do it he
will, I suppose, and there's no stop-
ping hlml Dick always was stub-
born!"

"Yes," said the one on the couch,
"we might as well close our eyes on
the sad sight and try to forget It, be-
cause worrying will do no good. Still,
it's hard to see htm running these
terrible risks. Dickie, Dickie, pause
In time!"

"What's the matter with you fel-

lows V mumbled the one at the desk
without stopping his busy pen.

"Nothing Is the matter with us!"
replied the young man In the wicker
chair with great dignity. "Every one
In the world Isn't selfish. Occasion-
ally Bill and I devote some time to
thinking about others. Just now you
are on our minds. We wlBh you
wouldn't, Dickie!"

"Wouldn't what?" snapped the one
at the desk, glancing up in an an-
noyed way.

They simply shook their heads at
him and did not answer.

When the young man at the desk
again was bard at work the young
man on the couch spoke up. "They
never consider Low It will sound in
court," he said, plaintively. "They
go splashing their Inmost thoughts all
over a sheet of paper and Inventing
new pet names for the only girl on
earth without stopping to remember
that in five years she'll be miles be-

hind them In their forward rush. But
she'll not forget! She'll have all those
poetic epistles tied up with pink rib-

bon ready to hand over to her lawyer
and she'll have on a becoming dress
and a flower hat and she'll make
pathetic eyes at the Jury whenever
she Isn't weeping bitterly over the
perfidy of her false lover. So the Jury
will arise as one sympathetic man
and "

"Aw, cut It out!" growled the man
at the writing desk. "I can't think!"

"You don't need to think, believe
me!" responded the young man In the
wicker chair. "The less you think
the better, for when the letters are
produced in court maybe you can
make a plea of Insanity stick.

"Write sort of wild and rambling,
Dickie. That's your only salvation!
The girl will like what you say all
the better, because she will you Pa" tte evening at Louise Erwln's
are intoxicated with love for her. I B0Ue B0 phoned her my apologies
Later on the Judge will aay, 'Poor, de--i

,or not 0,n- - Tnere were ,everal
mented man!' and let off with a otnerB to whon wished to speak and
warning to your family look after!1 ,D 018 of conversation
yOU. I

"Think, Dickie, how dreadful It will
be after you have achieved side'
wnisaers ana a reputation to nave a
bunch of those letters come out on

i

the front pages of the newspapers
where all your neighbors can enjoy
them with their breakfast coffee!
You'll feel so comfortable sprinting
down the street for your car knowing
that people are watching you ' from

m,rin-- wirwn a
" - I

lin n. 'Unn I. ho Iuw V"6 VVUIU It UO yvODlUiCil
Such a nice man and with such love-- !

ly whiskers!'"
"And it really isn't necessary," d

clared the man on the couch. "When
you feel that way and find yoursell
looking for pen and paper Just go and
take a cold shower bath. That will
help. If It does not get you Into a
sufficiently sensible frame of mind.
put a little cracked Ice on your fore
head.

knew a man once who 9MUM
m wrlt,Dg to a girl and what do you
think happened to him? She married
him! Yes. sir. that's what she did!
Took him in the bloom of his youth
and tied blm up

.
for life. Writing

.1 a
iuubb Buperueaieo leuera son 01

j.pnotized him Into thinking he really.
felt the war he said he felt Of
Pnura. tht, Infntuntlnn n ntr
then consider bis awful state of
mind!" f

"I wouldn't be as funny as you two
4k I nlr wsti. m a trim a n - K I I kn
out the badgered one at the desk. I

"Of course you wouldn't If you could
va1n It ninHo mnnthaA th Mn..
man In the chair. "But vou are! Anv
y0UDg man writng a love letter Is toq

.one control himself without
'advice. Fortunately, we are here

to advise you. Say he's beginning a
second letter! Grwt heavens! I. he
as bad as that? Writing 'em i whole- -

.ale to a lot of foolish girls who trust
him? Oh, I say, I'd stick up for him
In court If he was just plain foolish
and made love to one girl, but friend-
ship

I
flinches at duplicity and decep- -

tlon! Don't expect me to help yon
out when the whole half-doze- n of
them sue you .lmultaaeo.uly for
breach of promise!

"Nor me!" threatened the young
man on the couch. In a tone of great
Indignation.

The young man at the desk arose
and aurreyed them blandly. "I
you blooming idiots nave enjoyed
yourselves," be said pleasantly, if
yon must know, I wa. writing to my
revered parents and my estimable old
nncie.

pesi mem in a oigninea
way.

"Dyou believe him?" asked the
young man on tne coucn. 'our

"Not on your iuez saia ine young to
man m ui-- wicaw taur,

Where there are ties there is filta. 1

Mother's small and perfectly unnec-
essary household economies annoy me
dreadfully at times.

I said to her one day recently that
I wished she would have our nickel
telephone taken out and replaced by

think
1

you
wa" m,d8tto

good

hope

siaixea

the unlimited service.
"As you nearly always use my nick

els," laughed mother, "I don't see why
you should care which kind of tele
phone we have. Seriously, dear, I
think that If even a little money can
be saved by using the nickel phone
we ought to do It cheerfully."

I knew it was useless to argue the
matter with mother any further at
that time, but I did not give up the
Idea of securing the unlimited service,

I rarely abandon any plan on which
my mind is set, for I think persistence
Is one of the Important elements of
strength of character.

That evening Just after dinner
Betty called me up and asked me to
come over and play cards.

"i nope you naven't any engage
ment," she said, "for Bob has brought
a friend home to dinner tonight and
we would like to have a little bridge,

When I got to Betty's I was sorry
I had taken the trouble to change my
dress. Her invitation was very mis-
leading. I had naturally supposed
that when Betty said Bob had brought
a friend home she meant a man friend,
and I was greatly surprised to be in-

troduced to a plainly gowned and
quite uninteresting looking woman

"Miss Clyde went to school with Bob
years ago ana now she teaches in a
western college," whispered Betty
while I was removing my wraps. "She
is very bright and charming."

"Really?" I murmured.
As we joined Bob and his old friend

In the drawing room I noticed the
telephone in the hall.

"Oh, I see you have the unlimited
service now I" I exclaimed. "I'm try-
ing to persuade mother to have It put
In at our house."

"What's the use?" asked Uncle Bob,
good-naturedl- "Whenever you feel
an excess of telephonic enthusiasm

I coming on, drop In here and help
' yourself to our phone."

awfully sweet of you, Uncle("That'sreplied. "I believe 111 avail
myself of your generosity now while
Betty is getting out her cards and the
bridge table."

I slipped into the hall and rung up
Mr. Owen, who has been 111 for a few
days. He appeared to enjoy a chat and
we visited for quite a while. Then I

remembered that I had promised to

Atuiui xiiiigui vtucu neiijr taiieu
me.

"Just a moment, dear," I answered,
considerately, ignoring her petulant
tone.

"Now, you are surely through," Bet-
ty said, coming Into the hall a few
minutes later. "Bob's fuming for our
bridge."

"Poor Uncle Bob!" I laughed. "He'll
have to be patient a little longer, for

R.lt. Wt .Hlh I... A"vl BUUIUCI BU1U, I. . , . , ... , I
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had been lucky enough to catch at the
hotel in Cleveland where he Is Just
now. I told him about the new tennis
club that some of our crowd are or
ganizing and I asked his advice about i

the kind of racket I should buy. Wis- -'

HAH la at t sill a A nwmr

that he forgets all about time when
he Is discussing his favorite game. As

SZe cS"fifi0
Dreak ofl conversation.

i. . v-- tt.,
rted

wasMollSg
uncalled-fo-

r
"fo to... -- 1 niui uiau an uikul

.P""5 noL" 1 aM' "Whnf 0me
i

.....

T JSL,1 mUBt at mimI"'

--why W4( havn'tVd an hH 'protested Betty, 'and I was going to
make a Welsh rarebit, Luclle."

"Well, 111 stay for a wee bite of the
rarebit," I conceded. "Then I must
fly. You know how mother dislikes
having me remain out late."

TTnntaSt TlriK wee avtMmn- l- A - . I

n ,. ... hm T , :

waM .'v.. , '
sorry I hid bothered to go to hi.
homje. I haTt not seen him since that
evening, but yesterday he told mother
that a large bill had come In for long-
distance telephoning which he thought

would want to pay out of my allow
ance, w nen moiner spoke to me
about lt , , .t i wa, almply
tonlshed at Uncle Bob.

--whr h inrtt-- d ma in tia tila
phone any time," I told her.

"But he dldnt expect you to talk to
Cleveland for over an hour," .aid
mother. 1 do wish. Luclle, that you
bad not abused bis generosity. It
make, me very uncomfortable when
yoa UDieaie your Uncle Bob."...--rrn --,.,.- --.vu bjlj vw a v f m tvuuumoUf u JrW
wouM m9 to naTe nnumj
aerrjca pt in a little unpleasantness 1

Uk9 wouW BeTer happen- .- I

Mother Just sighed In that martyr--
v. t v. i

The men have come today to change
phone. It will be a great comfort
n tht unlimited service. I

I
I

1 itnnii la ovtnllM tnr nr vtrtnM
and adored for ber we&xnesses.

h.hinH thoi, ..m....''1" waiting for long-distan- call

"I thoroughly bolleve in physiogno-
my," said Bartlett to Standlsh, as they
smoked their cigars In the billiard
room of the Oakhurst club. Standlsh
was a new member and Bartlett was
trying to make It pleasant for him.
"Its deductions are well-nig- h Infal-
lible,; ended Bartlett

"It is an interesting study," replied
Standlsh. "Though I should hardly at-

tach great Importance to Its teach-
ings. I've dabbled In It myself."

(

"Oh, have you? Been at It long?"
"I took It up about two years ago.

A work on phrenology started me."
"Of course you are aware that

phrenology is but one department of
physiognomy. The figure, the car.
rlage, the habits of the man as evi-
denced, say, by his clothes, his neat-
ness or the lack of It and so on, all
must be taken Into account in forming
a Judgment of character."

"I quite agree with you," said
Standlsh. "To a certain extent these
appearances may guide one In making
an estimate. And yet mistakes are
likely to occur."

"For Instance," said Bartlett "Give
us your reading of that big fellow,
playing pool at the Second table."

"Well." said Standlsh, "to begin
with, like most large men. he la lazy,
lacks ambition, sleeps a good deal, la
a sort of muttonhead. His wit la slow
and bis perceptions are dulL He's ft
heavy eater a glutton, I might say.
He's a poor money getter, because
he's too stupid to be shrewd. On the
other hand, that thick neck and those
heavy eyebrows denote temper and
brutlshness. I think he beats his
wife!"

"Humph!" ejaculated Bartlett,
dubiously. "How about the young fel-
low he's playing with?"

"Sort of a saphead. Low brow and
cigarette indicative of deficiency to
Intelligence. Judge from occasional re
marks which float this way that he's
a little shy on good breeding. Snob--,
blah and conceited air shows him to
be a cad. Tastes probably coarse and
he's likely to play the prodigal son
later on In life. He may be like a
singed cat better than he looks but
I should classify him as small pota-
toes and few In the hill. Wonder how
near I've hit It Do you know them?"

Bartlett winced and looked some
what embarrassed, as be said:

"I am on speaking terms with them.
They are my brother-in-la- and his
son, my nephew."

Standlsh laughed heartily. "Well, I
did put my foot In it that time. But
of course I didn't know."

"Of course not" sold Bartlett, ap
parently ruffled by Standiuh's amuse-
ment"

"To be sure," said Standlsh, "the
tendencies, as plainly indicated by the
'acts of physiognomy may be modified
by what one might call the accidents
of education and all that; so one's
Judgment may be at fault"

"I don't think you need apologize,"
laid Bartlett "If I feel any annoy-
ance I've brought it on myself."

"Would you say that my Inferences
were Improperly drawn ?" asked Stand-
lsh.

nil T . AU T Ikn.." " "AT" Tare present"
"Where?"
"Over there talking to Sanderson."
"Oh, yes! That's By the way, old

man, do you know them?"
"No." said nnrtlett! "trnnpr to

mn

"I was about to ask you" said
Standlsh, quickly, ."to let me hear
your analysis of character from out-

ward appearances. You're an expert
and I should like to learn. Here's
chance. How about them?"

"Well," replied Bartlett with a little
laugh' tenlng UP "I "ther "er
jnflf on my success In deciphering
lovely woman by the rules of our sci--
ence- -

"Now " he went on. "this Is a case
of mother and daughter. The resem- -

blance Is very striking. Mother rather
dowdy. She ha. a poor dressmaker.
denoting false economy lh the matter
of expenditures. Probably she's a

w....i va -n -uuur utUDCacci. .uiau,
sively vain. Manners evidently af-

fected, indicating desire to break
into a social set where she doesn't be-

long and can't remain If she gets In.
On the whole, a member of the vulgar
middle class.'

"And the daughter'
"Well, she's modern. Mother's traits

will be toned down by environment,
which Is plainly that of well-to-d-o peo-
ple. Don't think her taste, in dressing
show, much refinement Rather a
good-lookin- g child, but not an intel-
lectual face by any means. Wonder
who they belong to. Friend, of the
Stewards, probably. They're coming;
thla way!"

Standlsh, whose sense of humor
seemed to be decidedly elemental,
roared with laughter. "I wanted to
give yoa a chance to get square with
me," he said, "and you certainy did.
My dear, this la Mr. Bartlett He's
been telling your fortune."

For a second time Bartlett'a fact
tua

r -- 1

J3ILift Up the Heart
Lift up. lift up. o heart of nine,

Thy face unto tho King;
And let tho glory of hla sacred light.

ghino in. shin In.

A"0" tn drkneas of thy deep Cmwto,
my Ti, nj mu.

Like shadows of tho night before the
day.

Flee from wltala.
--4ira, tra a.


